2io                  THE INQUISITOR

with what occurred this summer of '33 in Polchester
is in the description that Taquisara gives of the
peculiar light and air that the little Italian cathedral
town enjoyed while Pan was staying there. True,
the disturber of Polchester was someone very dif-
ferent from that light-hearted human-loving'Pan;
nevertheless there was that mesh of sunlight, that
glow as of a faint apricot in the lighter washes of the
sky, a stillness^a suggestion of warmth rather than the
full perception of it*

Polchester had something- of the quality of a
dream during these months. The golden mist,
faintest honey> that permeated everything yet did
not prevent a sharpness of colour in detail, This
was commented on by ninny persons. It was as
though you saw with double vision, through a
xnagnifying-glass, maybe, as Mike Fur/e saw for a
moment on that evening in the Cathedral.

Gaselee, who was a sharp observer, said after-
wards, looking back: * I wonder whether I am
imagining it* but it was as though for a time I was
given the faculty of seeing through things, an though
houses* trees, persons even, were made of glass. Of
course it wasn t so really, but I think that the absurd
stories that got about that summer and autumn
would never have been believed in ordinary years*
And yet how absurd were they? f know that Vm a
great deal less confident about reality than 1 was a
year ago/

It is certainly true that, in the March and April
spring* it was as though everything were new
painted* Polchester bs in any case, a very beautiful
place in the spring* The woods on the farther banks
of the Pol and below St* Leath and on the heights